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Rjr-and-Rjr.

Tbere'a aliUJ« miMhief-raaker,
That in stealing half our bli**.

Sketching picturoa iuadlaam-Uud
That aro norer not-n in tbia.

Dulling from tbo lip* the pleasure*
Oftheprwoul wWU »e»i«b;

You inity know thin tni-rlii««f uiakor,
Forbis name in bynuid-bjo.

Ho in wilting by your hearthstone*,
With bin *ly, howltobbig glance.

Whlsp'rfug of tho coming morrow *

Aa tbo nocl*t hour* advanco.
Loitering, mid our calm reflections,

Hiding forma of beauty uigb {
He'ita amooth, deceitful fellow,
ThU enchanter, by-and-bjo.

You may know himby bis winning,
liy bin caroloxH, sporti»e air;

By tropbioH that bo gathors
Wbore bin aomber rictima lio,

For a bold, determined fellow
Iathia conqueror, by-and-byo.

When Ibe oilIs ofduty bannt as,
Aud tho present aooma to bo

All th® time that «ren morula
Bnatcb from dark eternity,

Then a fairy baud aeoma painting
PicturcH on a painted sky,

For a cunning littlo artlat
la tho fairy, by-and-byo.

"By-aud-byo," tbo wind la elnging,
"By-and-bye," tbe boaifrteplioa

But the phantom Juat aboVe tin
Ere vro jiraap it ever Hie*,

.list net to the Idlo charmer,
Bcom the very apodoua lie-

Do not boliovo or truat In
Tbla deceivor, by-and-byo.

IX A T0X5EL,
"That will do niooly," said Bnlli

Mayhew, reooiving her lost package
through tho cur window from Afr. Per¬
kins on the platform.
V Write us how you got along, Ruth.

If your auntoansparo you a spell in tho
summer we'd bo glud to hoo you hum
agin. Oh, my f jfierrs Mia' Ourtin with
n bunch of 'posies from hor garden.
Hurrv I hnrrv I you'll bo lote, suro's tho
world, Mia' uurtin."
Thus spoke tho group at tho depot in

shrill chorus as tho locomotive, ovoxy
plato burnished and dazzling, which had
aimmered quietly for minutes, started,
imputing a jerking wrench to tho

mriootbly away.
" Sho takes it flrat-rato," oommented

Mr. Perkins, wiping bis brow with a red
bandana' handkerchief.
Thou ho olimbod into his rusty carry-

nil, drawn by a meek white horse; tho
others returnod along tho village street
to rosnmo soparate, avocations, and tho
oyont of tbo day wns over. Buth May-
how had departed from the homo of her
youth, aud tho place would know hor no
more forover.
Tho strugglo had boon a hard ono, but

sho bore it well, as Mr. Porkins avorrod.
Sho did not lookonco at tho whito houso
ou the hill whero death had robbed her
of parents and shelter, bucauso ovon her
fortitudo could not bo trusted to witness
the.Smalls moving in. What was be-
foro herf Life with Aunt Harriet in a

close sick-chamber, Blavo of an invalid's
oaprioes, and grateful for; daily, bread.
Oh, tho long dreary years, with nothing
but old ago lu ndvauco
Sho took a small pockot-mirror from

hor bag, and gnzed neuaifely into its
dopthe. Tho reilectodimage was by no
means unnttrootivo. Sho was ndfc as

youug as she h«l onoo boon, yot hor
features woro good, hor comploxion
frosli, hor eyes clear, and her physiquo
robust.. Moreovor sho was carefully and
bocomingly attirod, atid'her chignon was
of tho lnftit style. Nevertheless a sigh
wollod up from hor heart whon sho gazed
in thoglass.notaltogctborinunreasonable
dissatisfaction witu hor prosent appear¬
ance; still tho past had had disappoint¬
ment*, nnd tho future with AuntHarriet
was without promise. Away back in tho
vista of summers sho behold liorsolf, a
fanciful girl, building doud-castlos out
of the sunset glories. One springtime
was brighter aud moro fragrant than tho
rust; around it still bloomed flowers of
regretful memories, blossoms without
earthly semblance in the cold, bleak
climate whero Buth lived, because
sprung from thd richest sources of hu¬
manity.
A brave young missionary hod urged

a heedless girl to go with him to the hot
countries among the heathen, and the
girl, to Whom tho world scorned a vast
treasuro-house lavish of gifts, had
floutodhor young mis'ionary, and ho
had silently ifoparted without complaint,
to roturn no moro. Then Buth had
shod tears iu soaret, bitterly romorsoful
tears, and turned her back capriciously
ou tho well-to-do farmers or her ac¬

quaintance.
"(lot a cinder in yor eye?" inquired

a slmrp voioo in onr traveler's ear.
The latter awoke from herreverie with

a start, and turned to hor questionor
with a guilty blush suffusing her cheek.
Sho, Buth Mayhew, of middlo ago,
caught looking iu (he glass. Her inter¬
locutor wns n brisk, bright little old lady
in a fadod shawl and an antiquated ben¬

s'of the cool scuttlenot of the cool scuttle pattern. She car¬
ried on her arm a black silk bag which
scorned to ooutain unlimited stores of
snuff and penpormlnt drops. Encircling

.<*
wrought. Thorn boacK an heir-loom in
her (unity, deaoending to lior through
lung gcnenitiuiin, lwil boon Torn by hor
aince iwrly youth, nnd no mnoli of mipor-
utition io nasodntcd with inch relioa in
tho mind of the nomomor, th«t tho old
Udy would liavo dreaded immediate ml*
fortune had alio loot thorn. Such w»
hor ohlld-llko fniUiiu hor follow crcoturoo
Unit oho liover droimod of puting with
hor traunroa.
"I ou got it out qniok m » wink,

ohllil," oho continued, ongorly, nettling
hor ipoctaoloo, »nd otiroaifing out > wit
¦ilk handkerchief, with tho intention of
npplying it to ltuth'a oyo.

"No, tliniik yon. It in nothing," mid
nnth, hastily |Kipping tho gluoo book
into . hidlng-puoo,
Thu» foiled, tho oldlndy relapsed into

.ilenoo, although aho could not romain
quiet long. She jorkod bar head about
quickly to obwnro di«f««il obiKta with
. "panow-lik. motion, and Incoming

alwrbingly interested in Rath, alio
peered at trimmings, even testing the
52*1**7.°' a ribbon furtively with a
critical forefinger aud thumb. Ago hadchiseled wrinkles, innumerable flue lines,in the intelligent fooe, had/whitened tho
"canty hair, and ?obbo& tho sunkensds-s&r $«£:
queer little gray bird
lHtck a crumb of infer
where.- »

"I wondor who tho is, ntad where
she's goin'l" pondered tho old lady, her
SF Crain having unsuccessfully twistedh around tho whirling .wheel of

uto investigation. Then she bobbed
up abruptly, and Bldppod into' tho soat
beside tho object of hor interest with an
apologetic*« Gnessm change my place,if you don't mind, nnd get ont of the
draught from that winder. Old folks

keerfQl

'^)^$E3Si«rm&opHly mated, and
hor noighbor was delighted with tho
success of hor-stratagem."Live in these partsi" small beady
oyes twinkling all over her companion
interrogatively.

4' Yes. Have you oome tor!!'
MFart I guess so I I loft my darter's

law, Marthy'n husband, Is a lumber
morchant, yon know, out West Yea.
tho winter s been oold, Bome. Wo had
Biblo classes aud lectures, and once
thoro camo a panoramy of Now York.
Jjibez took me. Hev you been there ?
Most as good as seeing it ;for yourself,thopnnornmy was. Como home alone 1
Law, yes! Mado my "way right along
as easy as could be. I stopped over¬
night nt Montreal, in Canady, at a greathotel, and tho clerk gavo mo a snug lit-
tlo room, no's I felt real to hum. There's
a bi^ bridge.the Victory bridge, theycall it there. I see it I ve boon a good
piece on the Grand Turk railrpad.
The old1 lady had traversed all this

distanoo flftfoly, enjoying every hour of
the journey, and sho was now turningher face homeward to a farm nestled
among the hills.
V My son lives in tho other side of the

house, nnd does all.tho chores about the
farm. Ttako care of myself," she ex¬
plained, with tho carious simplicity of .'a
natnro that confided nil its ; privato
affairB to strangers, never dreaming of
doubting that their interest oqnalod hor
own in discussing their porsonal liis-

Huth's sympathy wna aroused. This
sympathy cost hor doar. Threo hours
later (the was standing alono on tho
orowded platform of a largo Railwayterminus, whore locomotives dashed
frantically about, and anxious passen¬
gers vooifenited loudly, with hor own
train disappearing in the distanoo, and
a string of gold beads in hor hand.

It huppeued thus: Ruth and hor new
friend hobnobbod delightfully. Tho
old lady was particularly pleased to dis¬
cover that among the many good thiugs
prepared for the other's journey by
friendly hands wore crisp turn-overs,
Sonorous slices of driod-applo pio, and
oughnuts.
44 Seems liko hum," sho declared, with

a sigh of satisfaction. 44 Couldn't git
any cako nor pie in Oanady. They said
thoy had plenty of beof aud beer, but I
don't noed hothin' quite so hearty."
Born of the same race, subjected to

tho samo influences of a harsh, cold
climate, the English rosidont of Canada
supplies generous fuel for the machinery
of life, while tho Yankoo native of Now
England most grudgingly lubricates the
busy mechanism of his economy, at tho
samo timo extorting tho greatest-possi¬
ble amount of labor from liis slave.the
body.The train paused at a station, nnd a

young man strolled iuto the air. Miss
Ruth s attention becamo instantly cen¬
tered in him. It was not bocause of tho
beauty of his black mustache tliat sho
observed him, nor his oily ringlots,
flashy waistcoat, and resplendent watch-
chain. It was simply bocanse his evil,
snaky oyo, wandering carelessly over
tho passengers, pounced on tho uncon¬
scious old lady. ,4You will boar watch¬
ing,'-' thought tho youngor woman.
Then she talked warningly of thieves
and pickpockets', at which the old lady
lookod simply bewildered.
The train rushod into a tunnel, a dark,

ohilly hole'Quit deemed to open a yawn¬
ing month, in itself stationary and soul¬
less to ingulf lifo and motion. A tiny
blue ilamo crackled; tho old lady had
lighted a bit of tallow oandle, using hor
hand for a candlestick.

, .
*

««I git scared in theso tunnels," sho
mid, and held tho candlo so that Ruth
and herself were framed in a viyi(Lnvdi-
auce.
The former, keoping her oyos stead¬

fastly fixed on tho snaky young man

scatod behind, detected astoalthv move¬

ment of his hand toward tho old lady's
nook, where hung tho famUy gold beads.
A sudden draught (emanating from tho
snaky young man) flared out the oandlo,
a scuffle and rush onsuod amidst con-

(audi exclamation*. nnd Miss Mavhew
launched into active combat will tho

'"''"TMoroa!" ahoshriokod.
"Oil, murder I" gasped Uio old tody,

first receiving » blow over tho haul thnt
crushed her lK,'iuot amy, and then fuel¬
ing mil s great many shawls had turn-
blod over hor.
..What la tho matter t" ochoed on all

sides in the terriblo darkness.
..Oh, ohl" screamed Ruth again.

». The wretJh The scamp 1 Help mo

to hold him. Ho is twisting my hand

h0«l!d'ino go,"growled tho snaky
young mao, and giving himself a serpen-
tine screw, ndroiuy eluded tho norvoua

dutch of liis enptor s fingers.
"Ho's gone! Do catch him," sho

I"rho' wildest commotion onsuod.
Bwrjbody elso fooling that It devolved
upon each a' mon aMjhrotllOT to do

E«hiL«.s»n'tal38? u, neighbor, suspec lug hiui of

Some doadly vUlaiuy in tliat obscuro

^¦I havogot him," orlodaolieorful voloo

fromterCp^g Xd told
that Indignantly nbellsil against his as-

wuilt Hut when tho light dd\ toa
oom fortlug brightness Jiguin ttijp stout
fcentlemau was found to hold captive on
innocent ami much-injured newspaperand pop-corn boji who had entdfed the
car just in tho muk of time to b# made
prisoner, while tho thief slid nutalosshr
away to yanish forever. Then each
psssonger was moiully certain that the
thinf hml erupt past him while hu was
pursuing tho respectable byiitloman
opposite, and tho newsboy was surest of
all that ho had been propelled info their
midst by somo unseen power ou tho
platform. Tho inevitable result nf so,
much excitement was a chilling doubt if

Ruth replaced them preparatory to her
getting out at the crowded terminus
where she chauged cars. The old lady
fluttered away almost befero the train
had stopped, and when she had been
gono fully flvo minutes Miss Mayhow
rattled tho beads on tho floor with a sud¬
den crash. The thief had wcakoned the
clasp in his efforts to secure them.
Something must bo done. In vainBho
appealed to seltislx men ; they wore not

going to lose their places. Much good
ut vague advice was volunteered about

keeping tho necklace until alio could
forward it some timo, which uho out
short with a docisivo:
" I will do it mysolf."
The emergenoy required prompt ao-

tiou, and sho was equal to tho emer¬

gency. Without a moment's hesitation
sho rushed out
"How long do wo stop!" sho in¬

quired of a brakeman, who exhalod hot
oil from his very countenance.

" Twenty minutes," replied thebrako-
man, enroly incited by the evil one.
Where, oh, whore will that brakeman

go when ho dies? Was his conscience
deadened as well as his outer ear bv the
din of his life ; or did he viow with in¬
difference tho possibility of any future
state being woreothan tho pandemonium
of his present existence? Our travolor
was immediately beset by a crowd of
clamorous hackmen desirous of driving
her out of her wits, if not to the oud of
tho earth. Escaping this snp-e, she fell
into another of babies anddustyparents.
How many tender innocents sho upset
in hor hasto, thus increasing the goneral
uproar, Ruth, although naturally hu¬
mane, never knew.
Everywhere a hopeless blockndo of

baggage, trunks and struggling humani¬
ty.everywin-re insano panic or hurry in
th4 fear of boing loft behind. Tho be-
wildorod woman could not, approach
within ear-shot of tho porspiring ticket*
master, whoso suffused face glared
vengefully through his: pigeon-hole as
ho snapped short tho incoherent ques¬
tions of distracted passengers. If she
oonld only ascertain whore tho old lady
had gone!
" Which is tho Locust- Vnlley train ?"

sho asked of a baggjigomau who was

pausing to toko breath after lifting n

Saratoga trunk of gigantic dimensions.
Tholjaggagoman, with agonizing do-

liboration, rested his great hands on his
hips, thrust a quid of tobacco iuto his
cheek, stored at his interlocutor, and
said:
"Hey?"
Miss liutli repeated her question with

tho energy of despair.
" Where do you vmtit to go ?" inquir¬

ed tho baggageman, warily.
And then it becdmo a painfully evi¬

dent fact that where Miss Mayhow want¬
ed to go and where she was going were
two widely sundorod matters, for sho
behold her train in motion. To rush
toward it, to signal blindly.as if the in¬
sensate monster Would stop!.to beheld
back from jumping on board in a gentle¬
manly fashion, and then to be left gaz¬
ing blankly into space.that was hor ox-

perienoe. A voico crnno back on tho
wind:
" I wiU koep your things for you."
To invoigh bitterly ugalnst tho dooeit-

fulness of hrukcinon was an impulse
which our unfortunate ladychockod with
truo dignity of character..
"I will nnd tho old ladyatallovents."

she decided, "even though sho should
prove tHe proverbial noodle in thathay-
stack of a depot."
There never were so many trains look¬

ing exactiy alike, and apparently headed
in tho same direction, with thoir engines
prancing aimlessly up and down. Oh,
tlio satisfaction of at longth beholding a
familiar old face, spectacles on nose,
beaming bohind a window. Miss May¬
how dashed frantically forward, waving
the nooklace aloft. Tho old lady started,
felt instinctively at her throat, and be¬
gan to fumble no less frantically at tho
closed sash. Varnish and springs defied
hor. Horrors
Tho train, after dawdling any longth

of time, at this inauspiciousmoment con¬
cluded to move. It was a pleasant sight
to bohold MIbs Mayhow racing along the
platform, casting dignity to tho winds,
and tho old lady on thovergo of apo¬
plexy within tho car in her efforts to
raiso tho window. How tho people
stared, to bo sure! But Misa Mayhow
did not care. She was long past person-
id sensitiveness: and when tho sash
finally yielded; just as she reaahod the
oxtromo edge of the platform, she throw
in tho beads, aud retiring, seate^ herself
on a carpetbag to burst into tears. Hor
oourago completely failed her; tho weak,
rilly, feminino solis would como.
A gentleman had approached to claim

tho carpetbag. He was tall, bronzed,
nnd bearded, and he wore a scarf about
his throat of some curious Eastern fab¬
ric. Miss Mayhow, tho tension of .ex¬

citement having snapped, was loft as
weak as an infant Her pockot had been
out, and her portomonnaie was gono.
Had she. in securing hor companion's
safety, fallen a victim to tho snaky yonng
man hcrsolf? Sho now roso, making
some confused apology for tho oondition

wliite house nu the hill, which *4^ be
UIs first iiilgnmugo in his nativp land,
uiiil wotihl have missed her hail ujlnot
jiurwued the old lady with the.^old
"Howdid yourecognlso me1"jfaUntil &Tayhew, Hashed and tremwo

all tliq independpnoe of later yepp ut¬
terly gouo. i . ., .

" t should hafe known you anywhere
In tlio world." said tho Itov. John Ather-
'ton, from AlgierjL: '

Kntre mut, I believohe; recalled the
faiiiliar tarooohlbefore ha did tiitfwear-

However, that is none ol'ottfc 'affair,
' '"rt * "* theSHE

A corroepondeut of a city paper tolls
about the great desire on tno part of
youiig men to loave tho country and
fldbk to the city. Tho city is full of
palaces, he says; but all these do. not
contain millionaires. Indeed, many a
one among them is the witness of pecu-
niary struggles which would amnzotho
farmer, and from which ho may be thank¬
ful he is spared. Oloset skeletons do
not all congregato among what are called
tho poor; they hold high rove'; in tho
proud avonuos of this fair city m well as
in its meaner streets.
The great «ities,*it must be oonfessod,

offer, as a rule, great advantages; but
thoy demand, too, great capital. A
young man going into thorn first should
chooso a timo when business n alivo,
not dead; when there is a deonnd for
more, instead of thousands climoring
for tho ono chanoo; Then, to succeed,
and avoid sliipwrock in great financial
and commercial centers, he nust bo
possessed of unusnal energy sal judg¬
ment and patienco; must havo an un¬
swerving bouso of probity and an un¬
shrinking dovotion to tho fultilhnont of
all contracts and obligations Thoso
two opposite qualities, boldmra and
caution.qualities which all mot do not
possess.are also indispensable, in the
long run, to city success. Juiciness
onuugh to undertake oneratiois suf¬
ficiently vast to meet tho large oost of a

groat business.caution ouough to ad¬
minister thjs business so as to koon in
cheok tho temptations to enter into
doubtful transactions or to oontrict with
thoso unworthy the fullest confidence
and trust. .

But if young mon loavo their country
homes without thoso high aspirationswhich aro to consummate in tlio great
merchant's or tho great editor's career,
aud ask simply to find an obscuro place,
jogging along evenly with tho noisy
crowd, I should still say: "Bottor stay
at homo; there are many rough jolts
ovouin what is called jogging along in a

big city. There stands inoro than ono
scholar here, measuring goods behind
tho oountor of a retail storo; and more
than ono Now York car conductor built
for himsel/a higher plneo in his castle
than ho has found. Setter remain at
homo and tit yourself into an honorable
and useful place there, rather than rush
impulsively to tho great city, to find
numborless others, oqunlly worthy,
lamenting thoir fallen lot, or standiug
altogether idle."

How It Is Done.
A certain noblo lord, relates a con¬

temporary, remnrkoble for tho careless-
nesa of his dress, wont personally to pay
his tailor's bill. Boing unknown by
sight to tho new managor, who rocoived
tho money, that worthy mistook him for
a servant, and, liaving cast his eyes over
tho account and receipted it, ho handed
the supposed servant n sovereign, at tho
same time delivering himsolf after this
fashion: "Now, there's a sovereign
for yourself, and it's your own fault that
it's not two. Bnt you don't wear out
yonr master's dothes half quick enough.
Ho ought to havo had doublo tho amount
in tho timo; and I tell you it's worth
your whilo touso.a hardor brush."
with a queer smile his lordship an¬
swered: 1*Well, I don't know; I think
my brush is a pretty hard one, too.his
lordship complains of it, anyhow."1"PooliI Hard? Not a bit of it. Now,
come, I'll put you up to a wrinklo that'll
pnt many a sovereign into your pocket.Look here," fetching a piece of wood
from tho shelf, behind him, "yon seo
that bit of a stick now that's roughened
on purpose. You take that and givo
your master's coat a good scrubbing
with it about tho elbows and shoulders
every day, and givo tho trousers a touch
about the knees, and you'll soon wear
'em out for him, and, as I say, it will bo
a good five pounds in your pooket every
year. We shan't forgot yon, don't bo
afraid." "Yon aro vory kind," quoth
his lordship, with a comical grin. " I
will impart your instructions to my
valet, thongh I fear for tho fnturo, while
ho remains in my sorvioo, ho will not bo
able to profit by them, as I shall not
trouble you with my custom. I am
Lord. . I wish you good day."

Forests aud Rainfall.
Tho question of tho influonce of for¬

ests on tho hydrology of a region is ono
that has boon warmly disowned. Bomo
mon of science.Beoquerel, for example
.hold that forests iucreaso tho amount
of water rocoived by tho soil, while oth-
ors.Marslial Vailiant among thom.as¬
sert that lorosts diminish the quantity.Bomo smns. suoh as M. Mathfeu, sub-
director of tho Nauoy school of forestry,
havo ondoavored, by way of experiment,
to get together such facts as might, if
they did not sot the question at rest, at
least clear up somo points and supply a

portion of the experimental data needed
for a full explanation at somo future
timo. M. Mathieu undertook to deter-
mino tho amount of rain water reooived
by tho soils of two neighboring districts,
ono of them covered with Umber and
tho other arable land; and to find ont
whether, in oonseqnouco of tho covering
of trees which interrnpts tho rain water,
tho noil of the woodland is as abundant¬
ly watoreil ns that (J tho open." His
conclusion is tliat timbered soils roceivo
as muoh and more rain water than tie
open country.
The Kansas peoplohavo tinted the

qunlitios of grasshoppers as an artiolo of
food and pronounoe them, after being
boiled in water to clean thom, and fried
in buttar, to be quite palatable, and even
good eating, Uke imau fish.

A Touching Story.
A very towelling and beautiful story

comes from tho East concerning the
Prinoesa Maroeliue Czartorysku, who re¬

cently died in Gallicia. H«r little groud-
son fell ill oiul hi* lifo wan despaired of.
The dowager ill n sublimo prayer asked
God to take her lifo in place of that of
hor grandson. My a sort of miraclo tho
child wits saved 1 almost immediately tho
princess was attacked by a malady of
languor of which it was iinpossiblo to
ascribe any natural cause.
"It is a debt Iowo to Heaven," she

dmilcd. faintly* A fa# days later, upon
a rudiaut afternoon, sho had herself
rolle<l out in her oasy-cliair on the lawn,
and gavo orders to have all tho doom
and gates of tho garden opened so that
everybody might enter. When tho vil¬
lagers heard of it thoy at once loft their
tasks. 'Old flaen and women, taring*,
mou and maidons and little children,
pressed about the dying princoss, who
had long been like a mother to them,
for she hold the old-fashioned notion
that tho peoplo aro tho family of the
sovereign. Thou began a most touoliing
ceremony, Tho children oame first.
Drawing tho youngest one into her arms,
sho ombraced it, buying: " Let this kiss
fall again upon yon all, my dear friouds."
Theu sho gave to each child a medallion,
bonring the evangelical words " Lovo
one another." After tho children camo
thoyouug girls and women. To each
of tuom hIio gave a little caso containing
implements for uoedlework ond aoliaplet
and au imago of tho blossod Mary. To
tho men sho gavo an ebony cross, and
for each gift and recipient sho .had ap¬
propriate words. When sho had extend¬
ed l>er last present Bhe was so exhaustod
tliat her sou and danghter-iu-law, who
stood by her, wishod to have her
wheeled back in tho house, but she said
no. Sho thou boggod tho peoplo to re-
cito in aloud voice tho Dominical orison.
Then at a sign from her hand they all
knelt, and their voices in fervent tones
brokoout iu tho recital of tho Lord's
Prayer. As tho amen still cchood in the
air she felt doath invading hor heart,
and, whispering " Marcel," tho name of
her grandson, tho child was brought,
and as ho was being carried to hor lips
hor hood dropped upon hor breast, aud
without a sigh sho rendered hor soul to
God. So much for a scouo that seems
taken from a poem.an ideal stato of
society tliat ouo can hardly roconcilo
with tuo present.

Tho Digger Indians.
Tho wigwams of tho Diggor Indians

are bnilt throughout of redwood bark,
and are ronnd in shape, which can hot¬
ter be explained by saying that thoy are
iu tho shapo of a bowl upsido down,
with a smaller one placed also upsidedown on top. There aro no windows,
and asido from tho aporturo for en¬

trance, which is about two foot square,
and a Bmall opening nt the top to allow
the smoko to oscapo, there is no open¬
ing to this conical-shaped iuclosuro. To
enter ono of these huts it becomes noc-

ossary to get down aud crawl in. Onco
iusido a strange sight greots tho oyo.
Tho majority of both sexos go perfectly
naked, and, being scrupulously particu¬
lar, each ono does his or hor own cook¬
ing. Thoy sloop in a circlo in hollow
places in tho greund, with feet to tho
center. Their oookiug apparatus, which
consists of good-Bized rocks hollowed
out, is in convenient roach, and tho
Diggor noed not riso to prepare his
breakfast Tho food consists of breud
mado from acorns, which aro first
buried, then roastod, then pulverized,
aud lastly mixod up with wator and
bakod. This bread is said to bo very
nourishing.' Their mode of preparing
squirrel, hare, etc., is to toko them just
as when killod, pound them to a jolly,
and then roast thorn. Anothor article of
food, vory common with them, is known
as tho "fish worm." The Digger is an
invetorato gamblor, and his principal
gamo is very simple, consisting of hold¬
ing both hands behind him, in ono of
which is o stick, whilo another bets ho
can tell hi which hand ho holds it It
is stated that they scorn cheating, and
after tho bets are mado, nover chango
tho stick from ono hand to tho other.
Their money consists of littlo round
shells with a liolo in tho oentor, which
one of thoir number is selected to manu¬
facture. No counterfeiting is over at¬
tempted. Each shell represents abont
half a oont of Amorican money, and is
taken by their tribo ns greedily as gold.

Tlio Iuterior or tho Ocean.
Tho popular ideas with regard to tho

Rinking of bqdios in the sea have usually
boon qnito unscientific. Somo have
theorized to tho offoct that, iu the caso
of ships which fonndor nt sea, thoy sink
to a certain dopth and thon float nbont
until broken to pieoos or thrown upon
banks beneath tho sea.indeed, a book
was somo timo ago published, sustaining
this idea. Others, again, arguo that tho
buoyant forco of tlio water at great
dopths is enormous, and duo to tho whole
pressure of the wntor abovo, and that all
bodies which are lighter than wnter at
the stirfaco will, if sunk to tho bottom
and detached from tho sinker, shoot up¬
ward with a great velocity, or, in other
words, that tho density of tho wnter in¬
creases directly with tho dopth.
Now, it is proved by tho most reliable

investigations that, though tho pressure
increases with thj depth.even to tho
amount of flfteon pounds upon ovory
square inch for ovory thirty-four feet in
depth.the donsity is not thoroby in¬
creased sensibly, owing to the incom-
prosdbility of tho wnter, so that, in
reality, noithor tho buoyant forco nor
tho resistanoo to tho motion of any body,
is sousibly augmoutod from the surfaco
to tho bottom.
At tho depth of 8,000 fathoms, for in*

stance, tho pressure upon a square inch
is uoarly 8,000 pounds, but tho column
of 18,000 feot of is only sliortonod nbont
sixty feet Tho donsity is thus but
slightly increased, but tlio offcot of snoh
onormous pressure upon compressible
bodies.as air, wood, oto..is to con-
donso them into a smnllor bulk, by
which they may be rendered heavier
thau we tor, and will sink of thoir own

weight. A pioco of wood cannot sink to
tho bottom of the ooenu, but a very
sligjit oxtranootis forco will bring it to
the stirfaoe.
Toledo has no publio pound for cows,

and oows have to be privately pound-
,i wife hw hudlia n»a inj Mk

John Todd's llefonnalljn.
It not (infrequently liappens that

when praycw, and entreaties, and shame,
sutfering, nnd degradation, havo failed
to cheek u iititu iu bis downhill course,
some incidout seemingly change# tho
wliolo current of bin li'o. I havo
such nn incident in mbuU You may
¦know my hero as Johu Todd. A few
yet living will know hiiu by unother
nnuW.
John Tmld had sunk very low. Once

1m hod been guy, handsome, and happy.When ho tttrtda Mary Somers his wifo,
there was uot a yoilugman iu our village
whoso prospects seemed brighter, Hut
the demon of drink seized him. It was
a gradual growing of nppctito, and a

gradual going dowu. Wife and children
wore neglected; true friend* were for¬
saken i the low and».tllo debased .woro
his chosen oompaniouB, and poverty and
want foil upon Ida household.
For months and ycrns his friends tried

to save John Todd. They expostulated,
they prayed, they begged, theyreasoned,
but all to no avail; and at length they
gavo it up.
Ono night, quivering and shaking,

with not a penny in his pocket, John
Todd entered his dilapidated homo, and
asked his wile for liquor. She toldhim
thoro was not a drop in the liouso. He
cursed her savagely, and then com¬
menced to search, professing to beliovo
tliat sho had liquor hidden away some-
whore. At length, away back on ono of
tho shelves of u small locker over the
lire-place ho found a bottle, the contents
of which smelled like rum. As ho raised
it to his lips liia wifo, who had been
watchingmm, sprang forward and dashed
tho bottlo from hia hand, shivoring it
upon tho hearth.
With a tloroo oath John Todd smoto

hfe wife to tho floor, supine upon tho
broken glass, and then staggered away
to his bed. Qo would not go out again,
for ho had no monoy.
On tho following morning his oldest

child, a girl of twelve years, came to his
bedside.
" 0, papa, do you know what you did

last night i"
lie hud a dim recollection, but mado

no reply."You knockod poor mamma down,
and cut her badly.*" Ayo, child, sue.sho
" Sho saved your life, papa. That was

poison in tho bottlo you wore holding to
your lips.a most dreadful poison,"

" Poison, child!"
"Yos; don't yon romembcr what

grandma sent over for mamma to kill
ugswitli? It was corrosive sublimate

and alcohol."
John Todd sank back upon hia pil¬

low, and did not got up until noon.
When ho arose ho was vorv weak and
tremulous. Ho dressed himself and
wont out into the kitchen, whore he saw
hia wifo stoniUng by the ilropluco, with
a napkin bound around her head. lie
wont to her side, nnd laid his hand uponhorshouldor. Sho turned and looked
into his faco, but ho did not speak. Ho
ouly kissed her, and thon went out.
Only kissed her What did it mean f

Mary Todd caught her bands over hor
heart to crush back tho sudden, surg¬
ing hopo. It wero madness to bono
now. And yot, with the impress of the
kiss upon hor cheek, and with memory
of tho look that had accompanied it, alio
sank upon hor kueos and wept and
^
John Todd wont away into tho woods,

where he wanderod uutil nightfall, and
with tho lost gleaming of tho setting
sun ho woo upon his knees, his palsiod
hands reverently foldod, speaking a vow

to Heavou that his homo should bo onco
moro happy if ho could make it so.
Out of tho darknoss of desolation,

ovon iu tho midst of ruin, comes tho
angol of hopo nnd promiso to tho
stricken homo. Mary heard, and saw,
and took heart, and gavo her smile and
blessing to.the work.
That was twenty years ago. John

Todd has kept tho faith from that day to
this.' Ho is boloved, rospoctod, and
honored wherovor ho is known; and a

happier woman thon his wifo is not to
be found anywhere..Ledger.

A Lawyer's Epitaph.
At tho sixteenth annual commonce-

montof Columbia Collogo law school,
which was recently held, diplomas woro
conferred upon two hundred nnd ten
students. In his address to tho gradu-
atiug class Professor Dwight connsoled
them to refrain from all trickory, and
disabuse their minds of tho idea that
sharpnoss was legal ability. Ho remark-
od: If tho truth woro told of sorno

lawyers, their epitaph would read s
" Here lios , who for fifty years was

an oxpert in legal finosso, outwitting liis
adversaries, hoodwinking his clients,
nnd making uso of eonfldontial commu¬
nications for bin own advantage; ho en¬

tered hundreds of snap judgments, and
abounded in logal dovicoH, submitting to

many rebukes from the oourt with bo*
coming composure, making no rnsh re¬

ply, but refniiuing from auy expression
that would interfere with the fnture per¬
formance of similar nets; ho amassed a

largo fortuno aud died; his gratilled
heirs havo orected this monument to
suggest to those of his generation that
novor know him that no once lived,
though thoso who havo exporiffncod hia
favors will not fail to remember him."
To such an opitnpli as this who wonld
bo boiu enough to add : "And of such
is tho kingdom of heaven."

All From Rigs,
It is stated in 1*8 Mondes, that one of

tho wealthiest English velvet manufac¬
turers, Mr. Listar, worked his way into
success by yearsof pationt labor insearch
of a way to utilizo silk rags. He began
by buying up all such wasto 'at loss than
a cent a pound, and up to the yoar 1864
he had expended tho immenso sum of
$1,800,000 in fruitless efforts to find a

Erooess. Nothing daunted, however,
o continued hia experiments, and within

tho past ten years has discovered a

method of converting such refuse into
volvet of tho finest quality. He now
carrios on this industry in .Euglond, in
an establishment which omploys some
four thousand workmen, and hundreds
of travolers are also employed whoso
sole business is to buy tho silk waste,
and this they do in all parts of the globe.
The factory Uo*id to have cost nearly
.3,000,000. N
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The Battle or Hunker Hill.
Apropos of tho Bnnker Hill centen¬

nial, Oliver Wendell Holmes 1ms written
n long poom, in which he gives us tho
story of tho light as told by an old lady
to hor grandchildren. Sho is pictured
as a young girl living in a town adjacent
to Bnnker Hill, whogoes into tho villogo
church stoeple with othors to witness tho
battle, and vividly describes tho asuuulto
and retreats of tho "red coats " in their
ondeavors to force tho " rebels " out of
the fortification; tho burning of Charlos-
town, and tho final retroat of the patriot#
" like tho swimmers /rem a wreck." On
her return homo sho finds on tho floor of
the honso a youth bleeding from a
wound in tho chest, but wo will lnt hor
finish tho account to the, children :

"Who the youthwas, what his uamowu, whejo
tho place from wWohrhotainoirasf

Who had brought him from tho battlo, andhad
left him at oar door,

Ho could not speak to tell us j bat 'twas ono of
our brave fellows,

As tho homespun plainly shoncd as which tho
dyiugjsoldier woro."

" For thoy all thought he was dying, as they
gathered round him crying.

And thoy said,*'Oh, how thoy'U mins him'.'
anJ, 'What iclil his mother do?'

Then, his eyollds just unclosing, liko a child's
that has been dosing,

lie faintly murmurod, 'Mother I'.and.Iaaw
his oyoa woro bluo."

..'Why grandma, howyour winkingI"." Ah,
my child, it sets mo thinking

Of a story not liko this ono. Well, ho some¬
how lived along; #

Bo we came to know eaoh other, and I nureod
him like a.mother,

Till at last ho itood beforo mo, tall aud rosy-
chookod, and stroug.

"And wo sometimes walked together in tho
pleasant summer weather {"

" rioase to tell us what his name was ?" "Just
your own, my littlo doar.

Thero's bis picture Copley painted; wobocamo
so woll acquainted,

That.in short, that's why I'm grandma, aud
you childron all aro hore 1"

Items of Interest.
"Wispers of summer.Tho street sweep¬

ers.
Moro people dlo from hate than from

l°vo.
A defeotivo momory overlooks a multi¬

tude of sins.
Thero is no philosophy that can con-

vinoe a man to tho contrary when ho
knows ho is hungry.
London market gardeners pay 8200

per aero yearly rent for landfl thoy culti¬
vate, aud their avorago profits aro $000
per aero.
« Hoavon's Own" is thonamo of anow

Nevada town whero a railroad passengnr
saw a woman pinuiug her husband to tno
fenoe with a pitchfork.
"Aro thoso soaps all ono soont!" in¬

quired a lady of ajuvenile salosman.
.'No, ma'am, they're alltenconts, repli¬
ed tho innooentyoungster.
An Englishpublishing firm has adopted

the singular dovice of giving copieaof Ita
new books to tho pnbllo hbrarios to cro-
ate a demand among readers.
Tho army worm in Alexandria, IlL, is

destroying crops at a fearful rata. Ono
(aria o( 150 ocros o( com was doetroyod
In .a fow hours, although /orty men

fought them.
Tho largest lumber rait on reconl wan

toned down tho Missouri river tho other
to. It was fourteen strings wido, six-

toon cribs long, and twenty inches doop,
containing over ono million feet.
Tho petition against conventiud insti¬

tutions, raised in England, issaid to liavo
borne 117,000 signatures, and tomeMiiro
threo nuartcnt of a milo in length, For¬
ty thousand signatures were obtained la

London alone.
Mattrass, a Chippewa chief, was put

in his Uttlo bod in tho St. Croix Tallojr,
Minn., last week. He was ono hundred
and ono years old, and might havo been
older It ho had not smoked tobacco and
drank fire-water.

growing pros-
people is found

its ia tho lovings
bonks from M,000,060 franca in 1805, to
445,000,000 ia 1874. Tho increase is ia
tho part of tho country north of Bomo.
A verdict to been readorcd at Auburn

I(. Y., In favor of a man who rooently
soed the New York Central Ilailroail Co.,
asking damages for being ciocWframri
drawing-room ear, into which bo had
gono becanso thore no seata loft in tho
ordinary cars.
A man in Nevada, shot by robters, re-

oovered oonsoioiisnosa in limo to hear
ono of tho rascals say, "Had wo bettor
shoot him again I" to which another re-
pUod, " No; I gnoas tho ouia Is dead.
He wisely kept quiet nntil they luul do-
ported with their booty.
When a Donver husband misses tho

wifo ofhis bosomat meal timo nowndnyH,
ho don't yell fortho police, or rusharound
the neighborhood asking everybody if
they have seen Mary Jano. Ho just
rndkes down to the suction room, puts
his hood lato tho door and ring"i out:
" Mary Jano, them beans ia biled 1

In tho First Lodgo of Jereslaem, It is
soid,tho master is an Amorican, thepost-
master an Englishman, tho sonior war-
den a Gorman, the junior
tlvo, tho treasurer o Tnrk, tho secretary
oFrenohmon, tho scnlordeaeonaPem»n,
and the junior deooon a Turk. Then!
ore Christians, Moliainmedana, and Jews
in tho lodge.

Tliey have a way of doing things at
Fottsville which may be fan for lookers-
on, but it U deoU. to Uio lawyc.. A
party of Gormaas had a suit rd «nSS went ngnliMt them.

he only escaped from them by jumping
out oio window.

Tlie ohalrman of the rlgllanco eom-

mltteo, who wos instructed to dunk "jobnoxlons citizen, thcis reiMc^dtohl"eonstituents : "Wo took the thief down
to tho river, made o hole In tho loo,
and proceeded to dnck him, MijSlipped out of our hands and hid under
the lee. All our effort, to entice hto toSS,, out faded, and he has now hod hJa
atari >oa« hov*"


